
HYMNS for CHILDREN 


Tho’high above the great and juft, 
Yet thou defcendeft to the dull; 

Both to the fovereign and the {lave, 
Nor quit’ll the monument and grave. 

III. 

O let me like the righteous die; 

And fo I fhall if thou art by! 

The viol in thy hand uprears, 

My Saviour’s blood, my Saviour’s tears 


Come, Cherub, come, poflefs my foul. 
All wrath and bitternefs controui: 

If thou thy charming pow’rs bellow, 
I’ll lhew thee to my verieft foe. 
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